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WOULD YOU LIKE A 
^ ^COMPLETE BOOK 

I OF 




Write in to THE FACE and I.I him knot. 
lhai von enjoy reading his IhriUing ad- 
venlurea. Tell him thai you would like 

lo see him appear in a complete hook of 
■ hiring episodes just as his friend, THE 
SKYMAN, has appeared in this hook. 



Address 
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THE FACE 

c o Columbia Comic Corp 
369 Lexington Ave. 
New York, N. Y. 



LOOK FOR THE FACE 
AT YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND! 
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AMERICA'S NATIONAL HERO! 



FROM THE LABORATORIES OF RESEARCH SCIENCB, FROM THE PLAVJMb- HELPS QC COLLEGE FOOWML, 
FROM THE bCtNBi) OF SOCIAL WEALTH ANP MAGNIFICENCE ANP FROM THE AIRPORTS' OF 
AMERICA, RISES A FIGURE BLENPEP WITH ALL OF THESE: THE SKYMAN, TYPICAL 
AMERICAN, HARD-RSTEP, APV6WTUROUS, BRAVE.' IN HIS WING- HE ROAM* THE SKIE^ 
WITH AN EVER-ALERT EyE TO WITNESS ANP PREVENT THE PEPRBPATIONS OF" CRIMINALS f 



mn^ma am vm mmm mm mm f 




here at mintu university you 

WILL Live WTH ME. VOU ARE 
VERY WEALTHY, ALLAH- BUT FORGET 
THAT. L-IVE SIMPLY. GO TO PREP d 
SCHOOL NEAR HERE AND LATER 
TO HARNELL. 



ANYTHING 

you say, 
uncle' . 
anything/ 




AND SO THE 
UTTLE. ORPHMJEO 
ALLAN TURNER 
BECAME THE 
LABORATORY 
ASSISTANT OF 
THE MIGHTY 
GENIUS, PETER 

TURNER. YEAR 
AFTER YEAR HE 
WORKED WITH 
THE GREATEST 
SCIENTIST OF 

AMERICA UNTIL 



MY FIBST INVENTION-A 
STASIMATIC GVN TO 
HALT THE BLOOD 
PROCESSES OF THE 
BODY -OR STOP THEM 
ALTOGETHER f 



SPLENPIP. 
SPLENPIP/ 
A COOP 
BEGINNING, 
BUT-- ISN'T 
IT RATHER 

A 
BLOOD TWteTy 
6TAKT? A 
&<JN? 




UNCLE PETER, THERE WILL ALWAYS 
BE GREAT SCIENTISTS. I HAVE 
PECIDEO TO BECOME BETTER THAN 
THAT. Z SHALL BE A SCIENTIST - 
POLICEMAN, WHO WILL. USB HIS 
POWERS TO PREVENT AMP 
OVERCOME CRIME/ 




THE GREATEST BASKETBALL FORWARD HARWELL 
EVER PRODUCEP / 




AT GRADUATION, ALLAN IS PRONOUNCED — 



ALLAN TURNER, GREATEST ATHLETE, MOST 
BRILLIANT SCHOLAR FINEST CHARACTER., 
MARA/ELL 15 VROUV OF YOU f 




GRADUATION NIGHT - 



DON T LET ALL 
THIS GO TO 
YOUR HEAP, 
ALUM/- I — 
V 



UNCLE, I'M FITTED HOW FOR MY 
TASK/ I'VE STUDIED ANP .WOUHED 
TO DEVELOP My BODY. IM AN 

AVIATION EXPERT AFTER 

MAJORING IN THE AIR SCHOOL 

HERE. FROM NOW ON --I'M 

OUTWARDLY A LOAFER 

THE WEALTHY- - - 




-- GOOD-FOR-NOTHING] 

ALLAN TUR--ER — OH, 

HELLO r 



YOUTH CALLS TO YOUTH. OH, WELL, ALLAN 
15 YOUNG - BUT I CAN'T HELP THINKING 
HE'D BE AN EVEN GREATER SCIENTIST 
THAN I AM / 





what's your 

NAME ? 



FAWN CARROLL, MR 
TURNER' YOU SEE 1 
KNOW ALL A0OUT YOU! 
HOW MARVELOUS YOU 
ARE! WHAT ARE YOU , 
GOING- TO BE -VRESlPENT I 



AWARE THAT HE MUST FACE THE WORLD A$ A 
LOAFER ALLAN "PUTS ON AN ACT I" 



OH, PEAR. NO/ I'M GOING TO 
ENJOY MY MONEY/ YOU PO 
KNOW I'M WEALTHY, PON'T 
YOU? HOW'D YOU UKE TO 
HELp ME SPENP IT ? NIGHT 
CLUBS ANP SUCH, YOU 
KNOW / 



I LIKE WORKING 
G-IRLS. THEY'RE 
SO- -SO DEMOCRATIC, 
YOU KNOW' 




AND I- 1 THOUGHT YOU WERE 
SUCH A SWELL GUY/ NO 
THANKS, I PON'T CARE TO 
ASSOCIATE WITH YOU/ I'M 
WORKING C-IRL / 




IN SPITE OF 
YOURSELF, % 
CAN'T HELP , 
LIKING YOU/ 
THERE MUST 
&E SOMETHING 
UNDERNEATH 
THAT ATTITUDE. 




THAT NIGHT, MUCH LATER, FAWN 
CARROLL, GIRL DETECTIVE HAS 
A LITTLE "HEART" TROUBLE/ 



I PO THINK I'VE FALLEN FOR 

THE LUG- THE LOAFER/ 
BUT 1- I'LL REFORM HQA / 
THAT'S WHAT I'LL PO 
REFORM HIM/ 




A FEW MONTHS 
LATER, THE 

iKYNIAAt 
BURbTS INTO 
PROMINENCE 
AND POOR 
FAW/V-- WHO 
LOVES ALLAKI- 
ALSO FALLS 
FOR THE 
SKYMAN- 
WHO IS ONE 

ANP THE 
fitME PERSON.' 

4> 



THE HBAP Of XANPIA OFFEREC 
-V10W6Y FOR A CERTAIN 
POCUA1EMT.' Z PKOA/IISEP 
.TOOET IT, BUT 



PUT 0ACKEP OUT] 
AT THE LAST 
■MINUTE I IS 
THAT IT? 



YES.' I- r COULPN'T 
BE A TRAITOR. ! 



(BUT WHY-- 
SUICIPE ? 




HAVING ESCORTEP FAWN HOME, ALLAN 
PUSHES TO THE SKYPROME. PETERMINEP 
TO HELP RUTH WALTERS 




--ANP FOECE l?UTH TO WRITE A MOTE TO HH(? 
FATHER 



YOU CAW TAKE IT TO HER 
FATHER, AS SOON AS 
SHE'S FIMISHED .' 




MUST TELL THE GENEPAL. TO PUT IRON 
BAR'S ONJ THESE WINDOWS.' STRANGERS 
CAN GET IM AMD OUT TOO EASILY! 



IF THEY GET TO XAMDIA — A 
COUNTRY LIKE THAT WOULD 
PUT YOUR l?Ay TO EV/IL USE/ 




WEU. 

SOON F-IKIO 

OUT.' 





TAI- F 


THAT. 


V/ /A 
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ST/W PUT FO? 
A WHILE! 


[I'LL COVER - H'/VI, WHILE Y<?(J 
l/VTrEMP TO THE OTWEf? OWE 
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fellow f/i« itmalnnal exploit} of THE SKYMAN mih ontf ivery month in BIG SHOT COMICS I 




by 

Paul Dean 



Encounters 
Kidnapers 



HIGH above the towns of 
Westchester soared the 
powerful Wing an ultra-modern 
airplane that embodied all the 
wished-for designs and devices 
ever dreamed of by the leading 
aircraftsmen in America. The 
two mighty engines set snugly in 
the red wings of the plane hum- 
med a soft symphony of un- 
leashed power and force. At the 
controls of the Wing in the 
glass-enclosed blue cabin sat the 
Skyman. 

"Strangely enough, everything 
appears to be peaceful and 
quiet," he mused to himself. 
"Can it be that people arc ac- 
tually learning to live and be- 
have like civilized human be- 
ings?" 

As if in answer to his query, 
far below on the white ribbon 
that was the county highway the 
Skyman witnessed a green sedan 
suddenly swerve from the road, 
crash through a group of bushes 
and come to a stop wiih its en- 
gine crushed against a heavy oak 
tree. 

"Perhaps I spoke too soon!" 
said the Skyman. He swung the 
Wing in a broad circle, throttled 
the engines to a mere idling 
speed and coasted down toward 
the scene of the accident. Using 
the magnetic attraction of the 
North and South Poles, the Sky- 
man brought his plane to a stand- 
still in midair directly above the 
wrecked car. There was neither 
life nor movement and the Sky- 
man knew that the driver or oc- 
cupants were unconscious and 
possibly seriously hurt. With un- 
believable deftness and agility, 
he lowered a rope from the door 
of the cabin and sliding down, 
dropped noiselessly to the ground 
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and gcntlv lifted the 
girl out. Carrying her to a grassy 
knoll he propped her comfort- 
ably beside a large tree. Presently 
she opened her eyes and in their 
depths the Skyman read fear and 
anxiety. 

"Where . . . where am I?" she 
whispered, hoarsely. "And who 
are you?" 

"People generally call me the 
Skyman and as for you . . . well, 
you're somewhere in Westchester 
just about fifteen yards off the 
county highway. I happened to 
see your car swerve off the road 
and crash into that tree over 
there." 

The girl covered her eyes with 
her hand. "Yes, I .remember 
Hew. The c..r must have grazed 
a large stone. I felt the wheel 
spin from my hand . . . then I 
saw the tree in front of me . • 
and that's all I knewl" 




"But tell me, what was your 
hurry?" the Skyman asked. "You 
were hitting it up at a pretty 
lively speed." 

Tears welled in the girl's eyes. 
"I was trying to save my father 
. . . he was kidnaped!" 

"Kidnaped!" muttered the 
Skyman, pursing his lips. "Do 
you know who your father's kid- 
napers were and where they were 
taking him?" 

"No, I don't," the girl replied. 
"But I do know that my father 
received many threatening let- 
ters during the past two months 
or so. My father -is an inventor 
and recently he discovered a new 
chemical solution that would 
revolutionize the steel industry. 
Someone must have heard of his 
discovery because it was only a 
short time later that Father re- 
ceived the first of the threats . . . 
whoever they arc warned him to 
destroy the formula if he valued 
his life!" 

"He disregarded their threats 
and now hi. enemies have re- 
sorted to force," the Skyman ad- 
ded. "In which direction did 
they take him?" 

"They drove north soward 
Connecticut . . . they must have 



place in the 

imed the Sky- 
going after 



hide- 
country!" 

"Precisely," exel; 
man. "And we're 
them . . . now!" 

With no apparent effort, the 
Skyman lifted the girt in one 
arm and walked over to the rope 
hanging from the suspended 
Winn. The muscles of his pow- 
erful body rippled beneath the 
red and white cloth of his uni- 
form as he pulled himself and 
the girl up to the opened door of 
L " cabin. The girl's eye» were 



■he 



for the BEST -in lomk magazines. 



wide with astonishment and she 
sank down into one of the 
leather-upholstered chairs. She 
tried to comprehend whether this 
was all a fantastic dream or if 
she was actually one of the char, 
acters playing a I part in this 
really amazing drama. 

The Skyman locked the door 
of the cabin and flinging his blue 
cape back over his shoulder, 
seated himself at the dial-stud- 
ded control panel. "You can't, 
by any chance, recall the color 
or make of the car in which your 
father was kidnaped?" 

"Why . . . why yes I can!" she 
replied. "It was a gray and black 
sedan . . . and I believe it had * 
dented fender in the front!" • 

"That's fine! I'll try and pick 
them up on the televisi-radio 
screen!" He turned several of 
the dials on the dashboard and 
on a small metallic screen before 
him there appeared a view of the 
Westchester countryside in all its 
detail and color. The scene con- 
tinued to shift from one section 
to another as he adjusted the 
dials. Then suddenly he stopped 
and by another twist of the knoba 
he brought into close range the 
picture of a black and gray sedan 
racing along ■ narrow country 
road. 

"That's It . . . that's the car 
Daddy's in!" the girl cried. 

"They're just about crossing 
the state line into Connecticut," 
said the Skyman as he studied 
the movements of the auto. "Evi. 
dently they're heading for that 
hilly, wooded area in the western 
part of tht state." 

The Skyman started the 
Wing's engines and the powerful 
plane left its suspended position 
and flew northward at the start- 
ling speed of 600 miles an hour. 
But even at this rate of traveling 
the girl experienced no sensations 
of discomfort; she merely felt as 
though she was traveling in * 
pleasant Pullman car. 



® 



THE Skyman nosed the Wing 
to an altitude of 10,000 feet 
and three minutes later the loca- 
tion-director on the panel board 
informed him that they were di- 



rectly over the kidnapers' car. By 
throttling the engines of the 
Wing down to almost an idling 
speed he caused the mighty plane 
to follow every move and turn 
of the auto. In the screen of the 
televisi-radio, the Skyman and 
the girl saw the car finally slow 
down and bounce into a rutted 
and dusty road that snaked be- 
tween tall trees and approached 
• small cabin in a clearing. 

The car pulled up in front of 
the cabin and three men alighted, 
one of whom was tied and gag- 
ged. The door of the cabin 
swung open and a fourth man 
appeared. He talked for a mo- 
ment with the new arrivals and 
then all four entered the build- 
ing, closing the door behind him. 

"That was Daddy they had 
tied up," moaned the girl. "Oh 
... I do hope they don't harm 
him!" 

"Don't worry, they won't do a 
thing to him!" the Skyman said 
grimly. He adjusted the controls 
of the plane and in a series of 
smooth, graceful circles the 
Wing swooped down from the 
high altitude. Twenty feet above 
the cabin the Skyman halted the 
plane and caused it to remain 
motionless. He opened the cabin 
door and tossed out the length 
of rope. Breathlessly, the girl 
watched the colorfully clad ath- 
lete slip down the rope and leap 
to the ground back of the cabin. 
He waved his hand cheerfully to 
her and then drawing his stasi. 
malic from the holster, he ap- 
proached the building. 

With the speed of lightning, 
he took three short steps and 
jumping up and forward, he 
crashed through the curtained, 
glass window in the side of the 
cabin. His photographic mind 
quickly digested the scene his 
eye transmitted to it. In the cen- 
ter of the room, bound securely 
to a chair, sat the girl's father; 
his face was drawn with anguish 
and beads of perspiration stood 
out on his forehead. In front 
and to each side stood the three 
other men, obviously preparing 
to torture their victim. 

"Sorry to spoil your fun, f el- 
lows!" the Skyman said quietly. 
The kidnapers raised their re- 
volvers to fire but the Skyman 



pressed the trigger of his stasi- 
matlc and a beam of pale yellow 
shot out and "enveloped two of 
the men. Their weapons fell from 
their hands and they dropped to 
the floor unconscious. For the 
sheer thrill of*physical combat, 
the Skyman lunged at the third 
kidnaper and sent * crushing 
right to his jaw. 




"Your daughter is waiting in 
my plane for you, sir," the Sky. 
man said as he untied the inven- 
tor. Outside the cabin he lifted 
the thankful father up to the 
Whig and to his happy daughter, 
He then shackled the three kid. 
napers and in turn carried them 
up to the suspended plane. • 

Some five minutes later he flew 
low over one of the local airports 
and deposited the three crimi- 
nals by the ingenious method of 
floating them to earth by para- 
chute. And vlth them he attached 
a note rcqiresting that they be 
taken at once to Police Head- 
quarters. Swinging aboiu, he 
headed the nose of the plane 
towards Westchester where the 
grateful inventor and his dangh. 
ter alighted, smiling happily, 

"You saved my life, Skyman," 
said the man, "and I am pro. 
foundly thankful!" 

"My sole purpose in life is to 
defend mankind against brute 
force and crime," said the Sky. 
man. "And in this particular 
case I was more than happy to 
perform my duty, I assure you!" 

He waved farewell and climb, 
ing into the plane, throttled the 
engines. Smaller and smaller it 
became, and finally the Whig 
and. the Skyman disappeared 
into the anure heavens. 
END 



buy BIG SHOT COMICS! 



\ / 




Vy B06EPS 



ABSOLUTELY the world's strongest i 



THE STORY IN BRIEF- 

ANYTHING charged 
BY DOC STATIC'? 
COSMIC RAY MACHINE 
IS MADE UNBELIEVABLY 
STR0NS-8UT SHRINKS 
TO INVISIBILITY ANP 
REQUIRES A RE-CMARSEl 
WHEN THE RAYS LOSE 
THEIR POTENCY--- 




For the BEST in magazines, buy BIG SHOT COMICS! 



WELL, I ^^ 


^^WHAT'S SoHI 


PON'T LIKE 1 


V TERRIBLE 


TO COMPLAIN, 


■ ABOUT THAT ? 


BUT EVERV 


W LOTS OF 


TIME I PKIVE 


W LITTLE PUPPIES 
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M. BARK AN' SNAP 


HOU56 ME 


I'lN. AT CARS .' 
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Y'SEE, DOC- IT JU6T\ 
TAKES PATIENCE TO 1 

teach a poe— y 

-- OVER YOU GO, / j 





.AND THIS MAW, 
SPARKV WATT5, 
APPEARS IN ALL 

BIG SWOT 
COMICS/ 




JIBBY JONES, tht typual Ameriian boy, will eiXtrtaifl you in BIG SHOT COMICS! 




for the BEST in (omit magaiines, buy BIG SHOT COMICS! 



JUST A LITTLE] 
ANGRY WITH _| 
THIS THUS — 




WHO ARE YOU ? 

WHAT'S 
THIS ALL ABOUT 



WE'RE RAILROAD DETECTIVES 
WE KNEW SOMETHING LIKE 
THIS WOULD HAPPEN — BUT 
WE DIDNT EXPECT THEM TO 
USE INCENDIARY BOMBS ! 




YES--"ACCIDENTS OFTEN HAPPEN 

TO OUR SHIPPERS WHO DONT 

BELONG TO BU6SY ARCH'S 

"PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION." 



BU6SY ARCH — 
THE GANGSTER? 
WHY ISN'T HE 
JAILED ? 



ALWAYS LOOK FOR A 
CROOKED POLITICIAN 
BEHIND A FREE CROOK 
— -AND YOU NEEDN'T 
LOOK PAR BEHIND 
BUGSY TO FIND "BOSS" 
WAINTS. WHO CONTROLS 
NEARLY EVERY COURT 
IN THE STATE ! 





BUT A FEW MINUTES LATER ALLAN TURNER 
15 RACING TOWARDS THE SKYPROME — 



ALREADY FAWNS.ON HER 
WAY TO BUGSr'5 PLACE ! 
HOPE SKYMAN CAN REACH 
THAT RAT5 NEST IN TIME ! 




NO TIME TO WASTE ON FOUR GORR 
WITH MY FISTS I- I'LL JUST PUT THE 
SLEEP WITH MY STASIMATIC. 




#iP 
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—AND RIGHTY ! J 
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THE SNIPER 






60 AHEAD --- I'M 
LISTENING ! 




BUSSY-- HE WENT OUT 

TONIGHT PERSON AL- 
TO SHOW SOME FACTORY 
OWNERS THAT HE AIN'T 
KIDDIN'VYHEN HE SAYS 
THEY NEED PROTECTION . 


a, \ 






yjfo 




JUST A SAMPLE OF MY 
HANDIWORK ! AND NOW "BOSS' 
WAINTS, THIS IS ONE TIME 
YOUR WARD HEELERS AND 
CROOKED JUDGES CAN'T 
HELP YOU I 





YOU'LL FIND OUT! NOW LET ME 
FIGURE WHY YOU CAME HERE 
BY AUTOGIRO - YOU HOPED 
TO GET IN UNSEEN AND, 
PROBABLY BEFORE BUGSY 
RETURNED. THAT'S IT ! 



MY STASIMATIC WOULD MAKE SHORT 1 
WORK OF THIS CRACKER-BOX - BUT 
MY FINGERS ARE STILL SENSITIVE 
ENOUGH TO OPEN IT I 




f HERE'S ONE PAPER THE G-MEN WILL WANT TO SEE 
- SO BUGSY OWNED THE LAND ON WHICH YOU INDUCED 
THE CITY COUNCIL TO BUILD A HOSPITAL OPPOSITE 
THE BLAIN MUNITION WORKS ! HERE'S rOUR RECEIPT 
FOR A SHARE OF THE PROFITS ! 




I-ILL GIVE YOU A 



THERE ISNT ENOUGH 

MONEY IN THE WORLD 

TO BUY THESE, 

WAINTS -GOOD LORD ! 



THE BLAIN MUNITIONS I RIGHT ACROSS 
THE STREET FROM THE CITY HOSPITAL I 
AND BUGSY'S GOING TO BLOW IT UP ! 






GET A MOVE ONI I'M TAKING 

SPECIAL CARE OF YOU -YOU'RE 

COMING WITH US ' 



C-C- COULDN'T I JUST 
GO TO JAIL » I 




BU&SY MAS A HEAD START I'LL 

RADIO THE POLICE AIR CORPS TO KEEP 
A SHARP LOOKOUT FOR HIM. WE (V\UST 
STOP THIS NIGHTS TERROR 



THERE S THE MUNITIONS 

WORKS NOW-ANO THE 

HOSPITAL ! 



YES-ANO HEAR 

THAT MOTOR -ITS 

BUGSY '. 




HERE, FAWN— TAKE OVER' I'M GOING 
"DOWNSTAIRS" TO SPOIL BUGSY'S FACE I 




NOT VERY HOSPITABLE, BUSSY — 
TREATING A FELLOW LIKE THIS 
WHEN HE DROPS IN ON YOU | 




TAKE IT EASY, WISEGUY ! I'M 
ON THIS PARTY, TOO ! 
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WANT SOAAE ATTENTION, TOO, HEY ' 
ONLY TOO GLAD TO OBLIGE ! 




DESPERATELY, THE PILOT SPINS THE PLANE IN A 
BARREL ROLL AND STRAIGHTENS OUT-UPSIDE DOWN! 


THAT LL FIX YOU ' \ 


YOU .FORGET -- 
THE SKYS MY ELEMENT! 
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BUT AS SKYMAN PREPARES FOR HIS NEXT MOVE, 
BUGSYS FIRE-BOMBS SUP <MT OF THE COCKPIT 




kOk 



AND NOW- RIGHT THIS 
PLANE BEFORE I SEND 
YOU DOWN IN FLAMES | 



WH- WHAT --YOU 
«&j STILL THERE I OKAY 
OKAY I 





MEANWHILE --- 


| MOW DID you' 1 
SIT LOOSE ? 


H NEVER MIND THAT'TUHNl 
■9 THIS SHIP ABOUT BEFORE 1 
■l CRACK YOUR SKULL LIKE I 
RKa^ A CHINA DOLL'S 
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BOSS' WAINTS MUST HAVE OVER- 
POWERED FAWN ! — AND THERE'S NO 
HOPE OF CATCHING UP WITH THEM — - 
NOT IN THIS FLIVVER PLANE ! 




1 WAS RIGHT 
THEY ARE 


there] 


YEAH - 

GONNA 

AIN 


BUT WHAT ARE YOU 
DO ABOUT IT ? THAT 

T NO AIRPORT 1 
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MOVE OVER, SON !- 
WERE GOING TO LAND 
^ ON THAT ROOF 



YOU CAN'T I 
WE'LL ALL BE 

LLED I 





NOW A MILLION FAMILIES DOWN 

THERE CAN SLEEP MORE SOUNDLY 

— BECAUSE THERE IS A SKYMAN I 




THAT YOU, FAWN ? - OH - YOUR HERO BROKE UP 
THAT GANG ? WELL, TELL ME SOME OTHER TIME, 
I'M PRETTY SLEEPY- THAT COUNTRY PANCE, YOU 
KNOW, TIREP ME OUT ! 




follow the sensational exploits of THE SKYMAN each and every monffi In BIG SHOT COMICSI 
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THE SKYMAN PRfPARE'J TO BAIL OUT HIS CAP[I*£. 
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AND WOf5 


L-GH-ay ID 






MV SPECIAL. PADIO PQU 
UP THE CAL.L5 A£ CD 


house - 


iti' 


^^^^~^-t^| 




m^to^ 


.-^j 


p"/?"^ 1 • ' F 


V^^a^^^k 




/ / \ 




ir^^ 


>*^r; 


^-^Lj 






ore**.;, ixe wwccw, 


iwe snw» usrtttb in on nt <xnve>kmio< 




^^¥\ 


Kl 


COULPNY M15T7VKF THAT 


i 






X 1/ ' 


/ 






IJ-^ 1 




DLr^ 




r i 







WHCE/ ALL Of THE 
&APOTA&e PV>NS-AND 
ADDRESSES IN MEW/OOK 




BACK TO NEW »KK GOE6 THE SWMAn/ 


IF 1 CAN ONLV GET THE « 
I'U- BREAK THIS &A80TA&E 


P &GKET- I 


THAN 


^<C\ 


^XJ 














^l 


a 


? 


fer^ 




V 


7 /4^^ 

> iWm 1 






^\ 


^1 


ifffl 


T ' 


^V 


v*' 


^ 




llr 


1^-" 


* A 









HAT RADIO CAL 1 






- -me «i»s ao 


HC OVER 


i.-it 


BLACK ROADSTER./ 
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who ,s the SKYMAN? 

WHy DOES HE AID THE CAUSE OF 
JUSTICE AGAINST TREACHER ? 

ANSWERS TO THE6E QUESTIONS 
IN A NEW SKYMAN ADVENTURE 

NEXT MONTH- QQ/VT MISS IT / 



hlUwih, uSSlim mJJSi 3 THE SKYMAN SS3 S3 ...r, nMtS ta BIG SHOT COMlCSl 




AT RADIO STATION WBSC, OWNED BY TONY 
TRENT CTH E FACE) - 

TOHy TRBNT.'yOU'RE 

LATE AGAIN /HURRV 

-YOU SHOULD 8E ON 

THE AIR/OH, YOU'BE 
7 IKPOSSIBLE"/ 





QfUNE IN ON WBSC 

FOR ANOTHER 

PACE ADVENTURE 

NEXT MONTH 

— WITH 

TONY TRENT 

OF THE 

RAPIO 

AIRWAVES.' 



Igvrf »f THE FACE, luurgt of the his of jtitiu, will thrmyovimy mtnlh in BIG SHSlTISWR? 




I CANT UNDERSTAND IT. 

SIR! NONE OF OUR PLANES 

CARRY LIVE BOMBS! 



LOOK- OUR 

PLANE5 ARE 

0EIN& SHOT 

DOWN I 



THAT WAS DELIBERATE ! 
IF ONLY WE HAD A FEW 
WOUNDS OF AMUNITION, 
WE COULO- j 




TIGHTEN VOUR BELT! 
WE'RE GOIN& TO GET 
THEM ANYWAY! 
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HAP TO LEAVE IN A HURRY- 
THE BRATON NAVAL BASE 
EH ?- LOOKS LIKE A JOB 
FOR THE SKYMAN ! 



THAT MOTOR SOUNDS LIKE A 

SYMPHONY /VOW TOO PAP THOSE 

POY5 WERE FORCED OUT Of 

THE RACE — HMMfAM'- 





A MOMENT LATER "THE SPECTATORS ARE ASTONISHED TO 
SEE A DISQUALIFIED BOAT LEAP BACK INTO THE RACE- 



80Y! LOOK AT |f I THOUGHT NUMBER] 
HIM GO! SEVEN WAS DISQUALIFIED? 



DISQUALIFIED 

OR NOT- HE'S 

G-IWN6 THEM 

A RACE ! 




IS ALLAN ALL 

RIGHT? 1 SAW HIAA 

FALL OFF- 


ALLAN?- HE'LL BE 
BACK IN A MOMENT. 
HE CAN SWIM LIKE 
AN EEL. BUT LOOK 
AT THAT BOATI-ITj 
FLYING OVER THE 
WATER ! 
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BEYOND A BEND IN THE RIVER - 



GOOD THING THE SKYDROME'S 
ONLY A LITTLE WAY OFF- 
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THE BRATON NAVAL BASE, EH? THE 

ANNOUNCER DIDNY SAY WHAT K.INP 

OF EXPLOSIONS — BUT I'LL KNOW IN 

A MINUTE! 





THERE! THAT MAGNETIC FIELD WILL SPREAD 
AM INVISIBLE NET OVER THIS WHOLE SECTION 
OF THE COUNTRY- -TO CATCH THOSE BOMB? 
AND PREVENT FURTHER DAMAGE! 



ALLAN TURNER- NOW THE 5XYMAN-FLIE5 SWIFTLY IN 
THE WING TOWARDS THE BRATON NAVAL BASE- 



FAWN ! — GOING TO RISK HER BEAUTIFUL 

NECK IN THE BRATON INFERNO! -- SHE'LL 

BE SAFER UP HERE WITH 5KYMAN ! 




DO YOU ALWAYS SWEEP 

LITTLE C-IRLS OFF 
THEIR FEET LIKE THIS? 




TH5 NAVAL BASE IS BEING 

DELIBERATELY — AND 
SYSTEMATICALLY— BOMBED 
BY UNITED STATES ARMY 
PLANE5i^HY — 


w 


LOOK! 






NO '.they're held up by the MAGNETIC 

FIELD THAT I SPREAD TO STOP THE 
BOMBING!-- THERE" THE CONTROLS AR.E 
SET. NOW TO GIVE THEM A HAND I 



LOOK! THE MAGNETIC FlffLD WORK? 
PERFECTLY. 1 THE BOA1B5 ARE EXPLODING- 
ON CONTACT ! - - QUICK FAWN- -GO INTO 
THE COMPARTMENT BACK. THERE ! 
I DON'T WANT YOU STOPPING A BULLET | 



I DON'T KNOW WHAT THIS 
IS- ALL ABOUT VET- BUT 
THOSE BOMBERS MUST 
BE ROUNDED UP. TH6Y.VE 
PO/YE ENOUGH MISCHIEF! 



IF THEY'RE BOMBING 
THE A*AVAL BME,rnEY 
CAN'T BE U.S. ARMY 
PLANES-NO MATTER 
WHAT THEIR MARKING? 
SAY I 





UPON SEEING THE WING, THE BOMBERS 
LEAP TO THE ATTACK, MACHINE-GUN! BLAZING- 




THE 


WING ACCEPTS THE CHALLENGE- 
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BUT SUDDENLY -- INSIDE THE WING - 



I SAID STRAIGHTEN OUT THIS 

SHIP- AND CUT OUT THE 

ROUGH STUFF, IF YOU WANT 

TO STAY IN ONE PIECE ! 





YOU ALL RIGHT? THESE BIRD? BELONG TO THE 
BOMBING GANG. I RECOGNIZE THEM WOW FROM 
THE AlEWfPAPERS-HOP'DEGRA AND"5LUGS" BERSHI 
THEY USED TO RY FOR A DOPE RING IN CENTRAL 
AMERICA -TAKE OVER THE CONTROL 1 ; LIKE A GOOD 
GIRL, FAWN, WHILE I ROPE THESE HEIFER? ! 





IT WORKS - BUT THERE 
AREN'T ANY PLANE 5 IN 
SIG-HTI 



A WHAT !that can't 
BE ! I'M sure we 

DIDN'T GET THEM 




THEY'RE GONE ALL RIGHT ! BUT WE 

MUST CATCH THEM BEFORE THEY 00 

ANY MORE MISCHIEF WE CAN PICK 

THEM UP ON THE TELEVISOR. 




THEY RE HEAPING NOR BY NOR WEST 
30 DEGREE*. WELL OVERTAKE THEM 
IN FIVE MINUTE?- BUT I WONPER 
WHAT ALL THIS I* ABOUT? W6 KVOW 
THOSE BOMBERS PONT BELONG- TO 
THE ARMY- DESPITE THIER MARKINGS ! 



FOREIGN AGENTS' 

FIFTH COLUMNISTS? 

SOMETHING 

LIKE THAT ? 



HARDLY! IT WOULD BE DI5A5TEROUS FOR ANY 
NATION TO MAKE A BOLD ATTACK ON OIK MILITARY 
FORCES. IN SPITE OF THE CAMOUFLAGE THE IDENTITY 
OF THE BOMBERS WOULD EVENTUALLY BE DISCOVERED 
-AND THAT WOULD MEAN WAR '.-NO - THERE '5 
SOMETHING ELSE GOING ON HERE - WHICH I 
MEAN TO FIND OUT 





NOW WILL YOU TALK ? OR 

WOULD YOU LIKE ANOTHER 

RIDE, THIS TIME STRAIGHT 

DOWN- BY YOURSELF? 




DONT LET ME FALL! 

IT WAS THE VO ' 
I TELL YOU! THE 



SAVE YOUR. BREATH 

TILL WE GET BACK 

INTO THE WING1 



NOW TALK-- FAST! REMEMBER. 

YOU CAN STILL GO ON THAT 
RIPE --ONLY NOW IT'S LONGER! 




IT WAS THE VOICE ! -THATS ALL I KNOW- HE 

PLANNED THE WHOLE THING! HE HAP US 

RECONDITION SOME TRANSPORT PLANES AND 

PAINT ON THOSE ARMY MARKINGS- AND HE 

PAID US TO BOMB THE NAVY BASE ! 



SEEMED LIKE AN HONEST 
WAY TO EARN A DOLLAR. 
EH? SPEAK UP! -WHO IS 
THE VOICE - VVHEKE DOES 
HE LIVE-WHY DID HE HAVE 
YOU BOMB THE NAVAL BA'E '. 



NONE OF US KNOWS. ALL 
THE CONTACT WE EVER 
HAP WAS WITH THAT 
VOICE- BY TELEPHONE OK 

SHORT-WAVE RAD/O — 
SOMETIMES IT JUST CAME 
OUT OF THE AIR — A 
VOICE THAT ALWAYS 
.SOUNDS LIKE ITS COMING 
FROM THE GRAVE I 




THATS THEIR OPERATING BASE !- THAT BOMBER 
WAS TRAPPED TRYING TO REACH IT ! 
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SUPPENLY- OUT 
OF THE CLOUPS 
WHERE IT HAP 
BEEN WATCHING 
LIKE A HAWK 

SINCE ITS 
COMPANION SHIP 

HAD BEEN 
TRAPPEP — A 
BOMBER SCREAMS 
IN A POWER PIVE 

ON THE WING! 





YOU MIGHT HAVE ASKEP WHAT AM I ?- I AM WHAT 
IS LEFT OF A YOUNG MAN WHO SHOULD" HAVE DIEP 
IN THE LAST WAR -CONPEMNEPTO LIVE APART FROM 
OTHER MEN- COMPELLED TO WEAR THIS CURSEP VE/L 
BECAUSE EVEN I PARE NOT LOOK UPON THE HOKREK 
OF WHAT IVA5 ONCE MY FACC 1 — I HATE WAR 




I PLAN TO CRIPPLE THE MILITARY 'FORCE? OF THE 
UNITEP STATES- TO KEEP THIS COUNTRY OUT OF 
ANOTHER WAR l-THE 8RATON NAVAL BASE WAS 
ONLY MY FIRST OBJECTIVE. AND WITH YOU OUT 
OF THE WAY, I SHALL NOT FAIL AGAIN- PREPARE 
TO PIE, SKYMAN 




*ORRY--l HAVEN'T TIME TO 
PIE YET, MISTER ! 




HIJ FALLCU5HI0NEP Br THE FRAIL BOPY OF THE VOICE, fKYMAN 
RISES TO HIS FEET-UNHURT- BUT THE VOICE L/ES STILL- PEAR 


POOR PEVIL. fOMEWHERE BACK OF THAT 
CRAZED BRAIN HE HAD A SOUND IDEA 
- TO KEEP THIS NATION AT PEACE ! 
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BUT THAT CAN BE DONE ONLY 

6Y MEN WITH SOUND HEAPS AND 

SOUND HEARTS- 




AFTER HE HAS. RADIOED THE NEAREST ARMY 
POST AND DELIVERED HIS TWO PRISONERS - 


AND NOW, YOUNG LADY, 1 MUST 
SET YOU DOWN 8Y YOUR CAR 
AGAIN - BEFORE YOU GET A 
TICKET! -DID YOU SAY YOU HAP 
A PATE THIS AFTERNOON "--- 
WITH SOME UNFORTUNATE ftWN? 




OH! POOR 

Allan! i 
forgot all 
about him! 
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SAY!-- WE'RE 50 CLOSE TO THE REGATTATHE 
CrREAT SPEED OF THE WING MAY COUNT FOR. 
NOTHING! FAWN WILL BE THERE BEFORE / CAN 
GET OUT OF THI5 UNIFORM! THERE MUST BE 
SOME WAY-- HMMM- 




SKYMANMAKESA STRANGE RADIO CALL- 



CALLING POLICE CAR 21! CALLING POLICE 
CAR 21! -A YOUNG LADY IN A YELLOW 
SPORTS ROAPSTER 15 EXCEEDING THE 
SPEED LIMIT ON ROUTE 62 — PICK 
HER UP --- THAT IS ALL- 




VERY MUCH LATER 



OH, ALLAN ! IM SO . 
SORRY ! -THE RE6ATTA 5 
OVER AND EVERYTHING! 



THATS ALL RIGHT! THE RAPIO 
KEPT ME COMPANY— AND SAY! 
YOU KNOW WHAT?— MOTHER 
MALONEY ON THAT SOAP OPERA 
IS G/OING TO HAVE ANOTHER 
OPERATION ' 




READERS: 




WOULD 

YOU LIKE TO 

FOLLOW MORE 

SKYMAN 

ADVENTURES IN 
YOUR DAILY 
NEWSPAPER 




Here's an opportunity, Skyman Fans, 

to let The Skyman know if you'd 

enjoy reading him every day in your 

favorite newspaper! 

Imagine being a daily companion of 

America's National Hero as he leaps 

into his powerful super-plane, The 

Wing, and races across the airways 

of America to uphold the cause of 

justice and righteousness! 

Thrill to The Skyman's brilliant inventions 

the stasimatic, afomatic, televiso-finder and 

numerous others) — share the secret of his true 

dentity of which even beautiful Fawn Carroll is 

iware — and watch him as he employs his strength 

and scientific ability for the good of mankind and the 

defense of America! WRITE TO HIM TODAY! 



SKYMAN 

c o Columbia Comic Corp. 
369 Lexington Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 



Dear Skyman: I would like to read your comic strip every 
day in the (name of paper) : . 



Name 



Address 
City 



.State 
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LOOK FOR 10ST COINS. ETC. SCARE FRIENDS! 
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